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FERGUSON &C0EEY. FnHlis&ers

THAT THINGS ARE NO WORSE.

from tin time of our old Revolution, -

When as throw off U yoke of the King,
pu descended thlt phrase to reinemlier,

To remember, tq.sr. and losing;
TI a phraae that I. lull of kwili

It can oomfort ud tun lilt a nro,
It ran cheer us whoa ly. ere tho darkest!

That things ere DO worse, O, my bin I"

Twa King Qoi's Prime Minister said M,

To Ums Kins ho bail questioned. In heat
What he meant uy eppolntlnif TnanktiflrSnt,

In eurh tlniet ot ill luuk and dofest ;

What's tho oouie for jrour Day of Thsnksglv
lng.

Toll mo. preyP erled the JClng, In hi. Ire;
Bald lb Minister: "Tbla U tho resaon

That things art no woru, O, niy Biro I"

There baa nothing oomo down la tho storf
Of the answer returned by the King;

But I think on hl tbron be .at silent
And oonfeaaed It a aonalble thing.

Yvr there a never a burden ao noavy-
That It might not be hoarier stIU;

There ta never to blttor a sorrow
Tbal the rup oould not fuller mL

And whatever ot ears or of sadness
Our life and our duties may brtnr,

Thore la alway. the cause for Tlianksirlvtnf
Wnlrh ths Minuter Uld to tho King. y

Te a leaiHin to .Iiik and romerulier;
It raa oomfort aud warm like a fire.

Can rheer ua when daya ore tlin darkest
"That things are no wore. O, biv Hire I"

UfU Jatk'O O. .. in Widt Auake.

(Original.)

ROMANTIC EPISODE.

One Flirtation, One Thoukag-lvln?- ,

One) We-ddintf- .

BY

Pet Parlor, Cuicaoo, Oct, fl To the
JCditor4n-Vhlt- f Criterion, ('!(. Dear Bin It
pains me exceedingly to bo obliged to Inour
jour displeasure In regard to the next
i Imp tors of "Conilng EronU." Hut really
the days havo grown ao short, with work
fiver on the Increase) indeed, sometimes, I
think I shall drop either tlio ofllt'e or my
literary aapiralinne The former,
notwithstanding your kind nRsuranoes, 1

in not prepared to do; tho latter, lean not;
so there the daya (to by fritlcred at both

nda, wasted in the middle. And then
aud then dear Mr. Kditor, loud mo your
biimI sympathetic car. If you have got audi

tlmiir 1 hare liulo ruinauuc episodo of
tnvownl ,

Hoping not to at ruin your kind temper
too far, I remain, Yours limp.

"Turn it V

Pr Pmm, roicamt, Oct Krfliur
Criterion. lhur Blr: 1 send you the prom-
ised shoots, and hope to be "on baud" with
Uie neat,

Ahal fo yon really have a "aontimental
tar" and want to know about my "roma'i-li- e

op." Well, I do not mind telling: prt,
we are eurh great friends though we hat e
never met. Besides, I know you are such
rvgular old mole you never will disclose.
Iteanloa, I have nut a soul to tell, and I am
dying for sympathy. Vou eoe Dick Itay

ud 1 had a regular fuss, night before last,
as to our favorite stylo of beauty ; the aub-- 3

net being started by a question as to pref-
erence, In my now "Mental Autograph
Album." Bo pronouDred wna my enthusi-
asm for that rare combination, "light hair
ami dork eye,'1 that Dick, whoso un ro-
ll oved ravennosa baa never been alilo to
score a hit closer to the center of my heart
thin "friendship," was somewhat startled,
and I could ace not a little nettled. One
word led to another, caeh ono making me
but tho more loyal to what, true aa fate,
flmr niolo, ha never been mora than an
Ideal In my mind. Ho strong was the Im-

pression left by the controversy that sleep
was not able to banish It-- A hero of "light

... hnlr and dark eyes" wandered with me
through dreamland, appeared in tho sunlit
fnye which woko me; indeed, followed me
clear into tho office, where every thing, not
businesa and clothes, are supposed to be
peremptorily "dropped."

By noon, hut idoulsliip woa pretty well
buulahed, however, and I started to lunch

' at the usual hour without hlin, till, coming
to tho corner of Wubash avenuo aud
Adams street, the cupera of a fractious
borso disturbed tho symmetry of travel,
and a sudden hmldlo and holt of the "liv-
ing stream" brought mo face to face with
as porfoct a type of poor Pick's rival as
could possibly bo mot with in a day's
search. Much remarkably flno brown eyes
Ho deep set In ehape, ao liberal, kludly and
frank In expression, bo charming in con-

trast with tho hair, whoso "lightness "

8
nci TO TAOB.

the rim of a very stylish and becoming
D rby dlcloBOd to be " whiteness," for
my umtcriulliud Ideal was an elderly, port-
ly, handsome gonllomiin, of the type only
t' bo mot with on earth, I believe, In Paris,
New York and Chicago a thoroughly
stvlish, clean, healthy, business man I

The huddle of peoplo, the sudden ap-

pearance, right beforo my eyes, of my
Mcitl beautiful in mnn, recalling, as it did,
the ridiculous quarrel of tho night beforo,
shockod me uttorly out of all my usual
demuiorioKH, all my theories on the subject
ei street-conduc- t, all my 1

sm ,od one of my very beet straight into
tlio middle of the brown eyos, which, I
rl :iM not assure you, were not at all bohinii
li..nd In a genuine response with Interest.
A momentary hesitation of expectoney,
reruMil, regret, a polltu ri sing of the be-

lli uuijf Peihv, uu4 llU parUxi piy

kleal and I for aye, and aye, and aye.
Alas I

You think I did right, sw tat pat t
"TlOXB."

Bxr Parlor, Cuicaoo, Oct 90. HJIIer
Criterion. Dour Blr: I am aorry to say, I
must again disappoint you with shoots
ot "Coming Events." Right borora last i
slept but two hours, last night was utterly
worthless, could do nothing rational In the
way of work I am so disturbed and un
hutitivl

What do you think happened Thursday!
Just about the same place ami same time,
whom should I meet again, but my nice old
guutlcman. Oh, but be la handsome with
such a look more than a look that makes
me wantM mwh to know him. I know he
would be such a good, true friend and oh,
my dear sir, I am so desolste or menus i

Ho was carrvlng an umbrella, so was I, and
we passed, l.ke two ships at sea, as near as
we dared; I with my stoniest glare, ne wun
a merry twinkle in his eyo, and a halt In his
gait that told me, wull as I wanted to know,
that I need not walk alone to lunch that
day, unless I wished, iiut I saw well
enough that he was a wealthy gentleman,
who, no doubt, would be only too glad to
have a little sport with the heart of a poor
little maiden, who would have naught out
regret left to 111! the emptiness In her life.
after he had fled to pastures new.

Nevertheless, after passing, a strong de
sire possessed mo to aeo bow he walked,
mayhap wherein be might turn on the av
enue, that would glvo me some clue to his
business, which desire was fed, aa desires
ever will bo, bv nothing leas than W- -
greut, big photogrnph-cas- standing way
out on tho pavement, wun Its shelter, anu
shade, and excuse, right on Its beautiful
face I Oh, why will people do that which
they know they will be sorry fort And
why will inanimate things conspire, in
times of wcuknoss, to lead the doubter to-

wards regruti This appla of Hodom came
In my way at my weakest, bidding me
halt just a moment look at the pictures,

- f rEIKID.
and peek I I halted just a momontr-look- ed

at the pictures, and peeked I O ho!
there was my Ideal, turned square around,
looking after me, stock still, umbrella over
his shoulder, tho whitest of white band'
knrchiefs ta Ais hand,' Of course ho ex-
ported me to do some such graceless thing,
and here I, poor silly goose, walked right
Into the trap.

The storm of anger, mortification and
ended, as storms usually do, in

copious ruin; and you may depend that
never again will I get caught in such a
shameful manner. Oh, shame upon me!
Novorl What would the dear prim little
aunt, way back In the prim little church-
yard, of tho primest town In all of prim old
Connecticut, say, oould she know that I, to
whom her lost words were of caution and
advioo on account of my "looks," should
here, in tho nobbioet city of tho whole wild
West, be caught, in the public street, flirt
ing with a materialized ideal I "TiaiK."

8kt PiKUin, Oct. 27. Editor Criltrion,
Dear Bin 1 ou soo I bave been quite indus
trious. I send you advance sheets this
time. You will say my humiliating lesson
did mo good. Ho it did. 1 have since fre-
quently mot "my nice old gentleman." He
seems to understand that I am no common
flirt. Ho pusses In respectful and unox-pectu-

manner, that Is not Indifference,
but which increases my intoroit in him ten-
fold for Its manliness. Ono look, one word
of intrusion or familiarity, after he gait U

vku emtrary to my eoturirmt, would have
settled tho matter. All' Interest in him
would have died on the spot I loat he an
old slop I Ho is all that Is manly,

and gentlemanly I do believo, my
dear, sympnthlAing mole, thjt I am mora
than half In love with light ha'.r, dark eyes,
fifty yours and two hundred pounds I .

"TlOER."
Bar rAnt.OR, Nov. 8. Editor Criterion.

Dear Sir: I send you the neit four chap.
Uirs. You will say I must be going to uio,
1 am so good.

Ono moro opisodo in my romance, which
I write with tears in my eyos Lust night
I was standing at the corner of Washing-
ton and btato streets waiting for the car.
You know what an excessively sloppy,
nasty night It was, and what task It is to
roach the cable ut that hour, through such
a jangle of every thing, and the mud, too. I
was feeling particularly cross and uncom-
fortable The ruin was playing havoc with
my pretty little rough suit, as the mud
would with my neat shoos. ( must have
lookod mad, I felt so not daring to go on,
not daring to wait, lost the rain should in-

crease; when, with a great throb, that sent
a new supply of blood, hopo, courage and
delight to every vein in my body, my heart
saw, coming straight towards me, my dear
old gentleman, with his certain, gracious
manner, und his raised umbrella, which,
with a respectful but firm "permit mo," he
held straight over the dump little turban,
and, gently taking my arm, escorted me,
through ull tho "jangle of overy thing," to
tho car steps. But the bustle was not too
great, nor tho way too short nor difficult,
to prevent his expressing, in oh, such
weU-bro- and new tones how much he
would like the pleasure of my acquaintance,
and might be not hope sonic, time, before
very long, to call upon me at my home
might he not havo my address

Aud of course oi course rhy ot course
I could not lot hLni, Ah I but you can not

know how 1 almost choWl us I told him
k. Oh I dcr, am you think. ( was to daso
lnle, and 1 kivm he was good and true.

"Oh, my dear nir," 1 said, " It is indeed
IrajKis.rblo, Indeed, indocd, i. Is but tuut 1

have any objections to you, your own self,
but, don't you see, if I let you there is no

reason why I should not lot anybody
at least, there Is nothing to prevent

your thinking I would; and" I oould
say no more, I fancy he hoard the great
sob underneath, for In tonos so low, not
even the little ruin drops falling about us
could bear, he stooped and aaid, oh, so ear-
nestly t " Ood bless and tako care of yoo,
my dear good little girl I" then stooping
still lower, he kissed my band, as respect-
fully as If I had been some great lady, and
we were standing on the ball-roo- floor of
some elegant home. The rain drops which
sploshed on the bard alllxator side, of my
littlo sachet must have been cold on one
side and wa. o on the other; cold for re-
gret at the happiness I had thrown, will-
fully, over my shoulder, warm with the in-

tense thrills of delight which any woman
always foels at receiving the d

respect of a thoroughly manly man.
"Tiofr."

' Bxr Parlor, Nov. Vb. Editor Vriurton.
Dear Blr: I send you S few more pages

I fear that I must bring "Coming Events'
to a more abrupt conclusion than 1 had In
tended. It, or something, is wearing on
me crceptil)ly. I can neither sleep nor
eat. I shall muko It up to you later.

Thanks for your kind personal Interest,
and your sympathy in my little romance,
and desire for "more." I must tell you
The restaurant was awfully crowded yes-
terday, as It always Is 1 had a
very pleasant seat, however, with a vacant
chair beside me, which tbe kind waiter a!
ways lets me have to hold my sachel and
parcels. I went to writing as usual most
of "Coming Events" was begotten between
"ordors" and so Interested was I In Chap
ter 1. inclosed, that I did not notice tho
waiter coming my way, till, with a mur
mured "pardon," ho removed my things
and placed the nowromcr therein, no ab
sorbed was I that I uover looked up, till the
waiter s return, when, whom should I find
sitting by my side, but "him!'" And there
lay your "note-boads- large as llfo, with
your grandiloquent name tastefully scroll.
bound in full, on tho left-han- d corner
11. U. Do Verne, Editor-in-chie- f, Cnfrnon,

What if ha had seen Itl Oh, what if be
had, and was even now mentally denounc.
Ing that mosquito In petticoats, the "fnnialo
reporter I" Hut he did not seem ss if he
had. His shapely, well-kep- t hands wero
uonchaleutly joined at tho tips, over tho
white cloth, and the wonderful brown eyes
indifferently fixed on the awning over tho
rival restaurant across the way. fio, I ain
sure ho did not see; and I did not prolong
his opportunity for so doing, I can assure
you. lie was : immuculutoly dressed in a
cool, fawn-oolore- d suit, faultless linen, and
the short white hair a la pomitadour over
the broad forehead, tho whole set off by a
nobby little button-hol- e bouquet red and
white. Had I been a native of Scuegonibia
he could not have remained more utterly
unconscious of my presence than he did,
all through that cosy littlo meal we took
there, side by side, but not together. And
the dainty, sensible meal he ordered! Just
what I should have chosen to serve him had
1 it to do. Ah met ah mel And how dain
tily bo dined I No hurry, no indecent haste.
Ho different from tire ravenous and disgust
ing manner of the "cheap-John- " gobblers,
who so offended my domestic taste every
time I ate in a restaurant. He kept his
dishes neatly arrangod about him, so as not
to Interfere with anybody, and, as if antici
pating the relief it would give, left the room
first.

And there lay the dear little daisy at the
other sldo of his plate. How did it get out
of its compact little home I It must have

THE DEAR LITTLE DA1ST,

fallen out. I could not boar to see so sweet
a flower tossed Into a gravy dish, so I put
it into my Little sachel. Ah, you dear little
daisy, don't you toll I "Tiber."

but Parloh, Nov. 17. idifor Criterion,
Dear nir: I must disappoint you t'ds week.
I havo been very ill. The doctor insists
upon perfect rest. I shall try to send you
some pages Thursday. V Tiger."

Bkt Parlor, Nov. 25. Editor Crita-ion- .

Dear Bir : I send you the promised sheets.
I am much better. The most exciting

episode" of all occurred a day or two
after 1 sent my last " installment" I was
fooling unusuully blue. No doubt tho effect
of being sick and weak. Then

season approaching, the sod past
aud lonely present came as nover before so
painfully to my mind. I could not bear
the thought of the joyous anniversary, nor
tbe hosts of happy, thankful people who
would onloy its pleasures. What had I to
be thankful fort Life I Bo hod tho mol-
lusks, and sponges, and corals of the great
docp, who knew no cause. I had worked
hardor, enjoyed less, and suffered moro
than any one similarly situated, whom I
chanced to know. Well, anyway, I decided
to stay away from tho restaurant that day
and arrange my own small bill of fare us
nearly as possible in accord with the day.
t hod once taken home some cranberries,
Just because they wore so pretty and

and, as an experiment, hud stowed
thein over my little and made
most dolicious sauoo. I could do so agaiu.
This, with some turkey taken from tho res
taurant, rolls from my favorite bakery,
and a box of candy, would furnish me a
meal fit for a queen if she were a happy
one at one-ha- lf the cost of a similar one
prepared by " stranger bands." Tho bal-
ance I would inclose in an envelope to the
littlo errand-bo- y who was accustomed to
bring errands to our office from B. S. 4;
Co., whose wan fore and pleasant smile
bad touc had my bnart, and who was the
only person I knew that I talt Jus tided In
pitying; -

It was Isle when I reached "down town,
and alter guttinjj my few orrauds, I was
wouk uur1 trciiil'l-r- sril t satin U -

Co.'s to wait for the oar. While I , 'jotted
down a notion" the car-bo- ll startled me,
and I jumped op hastily, gathering my ef
fectsrolls, chicken, cranberries and the
paper which I crumpled back In my band
I ran. I had almost reached the step, when
by soma mis-sigh-t, tbe conductor rang the
bell. The next I knew I was rolling over
and over, and over, In tha doubtful snow
and slush, skirts in mid-ai- r, bat rolling
under the wheels and the unfortunate cran-
berries dripping through a hole in their
bag, proclaiming In balls of crimson guilt
my mortifying story to conductor, pas-
sengers, passers-by- , and, horror of horrors I
my dear old gentleman ! II For be It was
whose strong arm righted me, as though I
had slipped in the most simple and grace-
ful manner possible, leading me to a seat la
me car, as though we wore returning from
a picnic brushing down tha mud and
snow-stripe- d "rough suit," as though
brushing a butterfly from a lawn-tenn- is

costume and seating himself beside me, as
though be hod been my escort sinoe the
morning. I did not need to look for my
bundles, there they all were, close beside
aim, minus tbe luckless cranberries.

"You must allow me to see you safely to
your home," he said. "Yon are too weakly
to. be trusted alone." Whatever more he
said was neither heard nor replied to; I
could neither hear nor see, nor understand.
After seeing ma safely deposited In the
musty little parlor, be added: "Now"--
but 1 never beard the rest, for a senseless
heap was all that was left of me, ten sec
onds after I touched the little lounge.

And tbe next voice I heard was the doc
tor's, and a very strictly professional voice
it was, after tbe dear tender tones that had
sent me to sleep

CONTINUATION FROM PRIVATE DIARY.

And so I spent Thanksgiving Day in bed,
and four days after. The fifth day a sec-
ond form followed the doctor's into the
parlor which 1 had, for the first time,
reached aguin and shed its "light hair and
dark eyes" upon the face of the little mirror
which bad reflected Dick's angry glances,
tha evening of our discussion of that fate-
ful subject.

The doctor staid only long enough to fee)
my pulse, change my medicine and intro-
duce mo to his old friend and fellow-citize-

Oh, kindly earth, open and swallow me
up I I I Ye, snows, fall In heaps and bury
me from sight! I I Oh, sun, cease your
cruel shining, and let a merciful darkness
enshroud my crushed, humiliating self I I I

for the doctor Introduced me to M. L. De
Vorno, editor-in-chi- Crittrion, city, who
for the last eight woeks had been re-

ceiving, in tho private box of his
the twin romances of "Coming

Events" and my own dearly-bough- t story
of love and devotion for the
"dear old molo, who would not disclose,"
and with whom my identification dated from
that day when the brown eyes rested in-

differently on the awning of the rival res-
taurant across the way after they had

twinkled over their owner's name
tastefully scroll-boun- d on the left-ha- nd

corner of the Criterion note-hea- so ac-

commodatingly displayed to his gaze.
"My dear old gentleman," indeed I ''Bo

handsome, so stylish and so clean." "How
I longed to know him I" "How I longed to
serve with hands of love, the duinty dinner
brought by stranger bands I" Oh, you bad
little daisy, what made you tell I

The scalding tears of shame burst from
my eyes. I mode a dash for the door, but
a gentle, firm hold was on my wrist, gontle
firm tones in my ear, and the "whitest of
white handkerchiefs" wiping the tears
from my eyes I

Bofore going, I promised to lot him corns
aud dine with me that evening; he sending
in tho dinner which should be served in
that same little parlor, which was secured
from intrusion, by a charm moi potent
than any possessed by the "Bky yarlor"
tenant.

What all happened that day need not be
told..

Noxt day brought me a little package,
which my weak happy hands oould scarce-
ly open, fur joy at the dear familiar hand-
writing, not on official business. It con-
tained a tinv box from Peacock's and the
daintiest little volume bound in red moroc
co, entitled: "Ono Flirtation One Thank-
sgivingOne Wedding inscribed to my
dear little wife," in which was reproduced,
In daintiest type, on tbe most delicate pa-
per, word for word of my letters to tho
"dear old mole," relating to a certain "ro- -

mantio episode" which I felt sure bo
"would not disclose" while clear, full- -
faced type impressively conveyed the more
touching passages ot love and admiration,
which, like boomerangs from my heart,
hail returned, alter, lo, tnese many anys.

The tiny box held a jewel the like of which
is not to be mot with in any jeweler's shop
in tho city, for was not Love csught in its
diamond flashes, captured by the delicate
circlet, inside which was inscribed the sim-
ple record: "Thanksgiving, 18S5."

A few days later was added tne follow
ing: .

Chicago, Deo. I. To the O.SIeer$ of Vu Cri
terion Publiffilntj Company Gentlomen :

Inclosed please find concluding chapters of
"Coming Evonts."

I beg to add that in view of a coming
event which did not cost its shadow at their
commenocment, I herewith, by ordor of
your editor-in-chie- f, tender you release
from your piirt in tho contract binding us
in literary relations through the year 'eU

With evor-llvin- g hopes lor the success oi
your excellent magazine, I remain,

Yours very reap., " iioeb.

Number of Alpine Glaciers.
According to Prof. Helm, of Zurich, tho

total number of glaciors in the Alps is 1,155,
of which 349 have a length of more than
7,500 motors. Of this number tho Frenoh
Alps contain 144, those of Italy 78, of
Switzerland 471 and of Austria 403. The
total superficial area of these glaciers is
between 8,000 and 4,000 square kilomoters,
Mioso of Switzerland amounting to 1,030
kilometers. Tbe greatest length is reached
by the Aletsch glacier, which is 24 kilom
eters long. As to thickuoss, It will be re
membered that Agossia, when moasurlng s--
crevass in the Aar glacier, did not reach
tho bottom at 203 meters, and that he cal
culated the depth of the bed of ice at a cer
tain point of this glacier at 4iw meters.
(itvgrapMoat Bulletin.

TaE Washington (D. C.) ReinWain, in
making mention of a recent wedding at
Pinv CriekChurch, near Taneyicwu, 31d ,

states that tha church is said to He orsrons
hnndred years old, and yet this is the first
marriage ceremony ever porloruod within
its whUs,

NEWS.
WHENCE NOVEMBER
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DEATH ON THE LAKES.

Frightful Shipwreck Near Frank
fort, Mich. '."

Two Lumber Schooners Driven Ashore,
and Tan Persons Perish Lake Superior
Vessel Wrecked, With Fatality.

Detroit, Nov. 10. A special from Frank-
fort says : During the height of the storm
yesderdav afternoon, at Intervals tbrongh
the blinding snow-stor- a t'
schooner could be seen about six miles
southwest of Frankfort. Her poles were
almost bare, and the deck seemed clear
of cargo. An attempt was made to anchor
her, and she held for a time,
bnt soon broke loose and drifted
helplessly before tbe rale. Tbe wind
gradually increased in violence, and the
seas were growing every moment larger,
when darkness settled like a pall over the
face of the lake. Help was asked
from the g stati.in at Manistee,
but It was impossible for a tug to
live In such a gale. After great trouble
the g station, six miles north of
bere, was reached, and the apparatus
hauled uawn the coast by a few volun-
teers, over steep hilN, winding ravines,
tree trunks and heavy snow-drift- and
pelted by the driving snow and hail. They
arrived at the scene of tbe disaster at Her-
ring Creek at 4 o'clock tb s morning. The
vessel was totally broken up and wita
the cargo piled up on tbe beach, every
thing being completely destroyed. Broken
masts, shrouds, lomber and debris, all
were mixed and piled up together. Captain
Matthews thinks she must have bad her
anchor down and pounded to pieces on tbe
outer bar. One body was found. The Tea-
sel's yawl, with tbe name Menekaunee,was
near by uninjured. It Is thought tbe
schooner had a crew of nine men, and that
she broke as soon as she struck. No other
bodies bave been discovered. Another
wreck was discovered two miles south,
where tbe same chaotio wreckage was seen.
Tbe entire stem of the schooner Marinette,
of Raciue, Wis., was dis overed. At a
neighboring farm house was a bruised and
battered sailor with lacerated hauds, from
which tha flesh was stripped and his
feet were badly" swollen. From hiro ic
was learned that tbe crew of eight men
were lost. A special from Duluth, Minn.,
says: The schooner Lucerne is .ost. Dur-
ing the storm she was driven on Point
Chequamegon. The vessel was loaded with
iron, and went down in five fathoms of
water. All hands were lust. Not less than
'0 men were on board.

Burnt Clcthlng.
Cincinnati, O., Not. 20. At 3 o'clock this

morning Are was discovered on tbe south
side of Third street, between Race end
Vine. Five of the largest clothing houses
in this city are ablaze and their destruction
can hard y be averted. The Ore is spread-
ing southward and baa reached the build-
ings on the north side of Pearl street.
The .flames were first discovered
in the lar?e clothinir and
cloth-bous- of M. & L. 8. Focheimer, 107
Third street The wind carried the flames
southward, and in less than tea minutes
tbe clothing house of Bettman Bros, at No.
90 Pearl a root, the miniuery store of
Benckman ex Co., Ho. H4 rearl street, and
the clothing house of Leon & Metsger, at
No. (hi Pearl street, all situated lust in tbe
rear of Marcus Ac L. B. Fecheimer's place,
were on nra. ine damage at cms writing
(6 a. m.) will exceed a bait million dol
lars.

Quiet Obsequies.
New York, Not. 19. The funeral cere-

monies over General Arthur's remains will
be entirely without display. His remains
will not lie iu st.itn, but after the services
on Mond y will be taken d rect to tbe Ru-

ral cemetery at Albany. Only the family
will accompany the body to the church.
The casket is to beof One oak, covered with
broadclo.b. without trimmings on tbe out-
side. On the top will be a silver plate, on
w icn win be engraved tne name ana aais
of death.

K Sura Preventive.
Centralia, III., Not. 19. Dr. R. H.

Jcott, who died bere Wednesday, often ex- -

?ressed a horror of boing burled alive, and
to preclude such a tbiug be asked

that his heart be cut out after life was ex-

tinct. This was done,, the organ being
taken out and replaced in the dead body.
He was buried yesterday, tbs Board of
Education and tbe Masonfo and profes
sional order of which he was a member,
with teachers and school children attend
ing in a body.

Seven Dart' Failures.
New York, Not. 19. The business fail-

ares occurring throughout the country
during the last seven days number for the
United Htates 207, and for Canada H5, or a
total of 243, as compared with a total ot
2.'ll last week and .hi) the week previous to
the lust. The casualties reported from the
Western and Southern states ana (.annua
are much above tbe average. In tbe other
sections of the country they are light

Nearly as Cheap as Daylight.

Columbiana, O. Nov. 19. J. J. Johnson,
physician ot this place, is reported to

have discovered a process lor the manu
facture of wherebv nearlv half a mil
lion cubic feet of gas cau be made from
a barrel of oil, the residue of which is still
worth its cost price as a luoricacor.

Death ot Peter Shinkle.
Cincinnati, Nov. 19. Peter Shinkle, the

venerable father of Amos and Vincent
Shinkle, tbe Covington millionaires, died
at 11 o'clock to night at bis home in Cov-

ington. Tbe deceased was ninety-tw- o

years old and a man ot much prominence.

Cholera In South America.

Buenos Atrbs, Nov. 19. Cholera has
oroken out In tbe Hospital for the Insane
in this citv, and ot eightee i persons at-
tacked with tbe disease, two hare died.
There were nine new ca-.e- s and five deaths
at Rosario during the past 24 hours.

Terrible Ocean Disaster.
'

London. Not. 19. Advloos have been re
ferred bere that a ship started with native
laborers returning from Q lainslanl plan-
tation, foundered in tin PiC 't).Ocisot au--

that 140 lives were lost.

Jell Bowllnp Reprieved.

ling sentenced to be hat irvt Deesrutw !l,

ha lwm rDrevetl bv Grvninr Forakef
until March 23.

Colored Murderer Denoid H'uM.

V.twt- - T,c Vtvr If Tone Stti-r-

colored, the muiderer of .Ada Coiemau,
won hanged lu the jail-va- her

ANARCHIST PLANS.
Diabolical n ta Blow Up tha

Water Tower and Burn Clileage '

Chicago, Not. 21. A local German pa-
per asserts In its issue that the
Anarchists of ' this city bare renewed
their agitation, and that the call for
meetings of tho "groups" are circulated
openly. "Monday evening," the article
ays, "in tha hall on Clybourn avenue,

meeting ot tha North Bids Group of tha
International Working People's Associa-
tion waa hi Id, at which various "plana"
were aiscu: ieL Home of the persons pres-
ent thought that on a stormy night, with
a few pounds of dynamite, the water-towe- r
could be blown up and fires started at soma
dosen different places. The Water-work-s

destroyed, the Are department could kave
no water; half tha citv would go up in a
bias, and in the confusion thus caused
the groups and companies
of the Lebr und Wehr Verein could easily
capture the city. Police Captain Bchaack
saya he haa no fears of any thing happen-
ing at present, and bis man are keeping a
close watoh on the "groups." He could not
tell what he was going to do in this partic-
ular case, not haviug any authentic in-
formation yet, and it be had be did not
think it bast to make hi intentions publio
in adTance.

A CAMPAIGN EPISODE.
Bow Rev. Joshua Norton Stopped Ills

Paper
Columbus, Ind., Not. 2L Rot. Joshua

Norton, of this city, during tbs heat of
the last campaign received a copy of tha
Indiana Phalanx, the Btato Prohibition
organ, and wrote on the wrapper: "Take
your dirty paper back. It is only fit
for slobber - mouthed whisky -- drinking
Democrats to read, and not for scholarly
Republicans." The editor of the Phalanx
waxed wrothy on receiving tbe insultiug
message, and at one placed the mat-ter in the hands of the United Btate. Dis-
trict Attorney, Norton was indicted by tha
United Htates Grand Jury for send ag ob-
scene matter through the mails and for
violating tbe postal laws. Yesterday tha
Reverend gentleman went up to Indianap-
olis and pleaded guilty in the United States
Court throwing himself on tbe mercy of
the judge, who fined him 5 and admon-
ished him to be more gentlemanly in the
future in the matter of stopping his papers.

The Clothing-Hous- e Fire.
Cincinnati, Not. aL The losses at tha

fire which consumed the wholesale cloth-in- g

establishments of Mack, Stadler ft Co.
snd M. & L. & Fechheimer, at 107 and HX)

West Third street, earlv Saturday morn-lu-

are estimated at ftttro.OUO. The insur-
ance is about f.VH.OW. The fire is aaid to
bave started from an old stove in tbe sec-
ond floor of Mack, Btadler & Co.'s store.
Captains Halstead and Higginson and
Firemen Busbkamp and Kuhn were
wounded by falling timbers, and their
lives are despaired of.

A Highwayman's Fate.
Chicago, Not. 21 The Time' Fort Keogh

(Montana! snAninl urt- - T.nut-- Tuia- - tki.
remainsof JlmJSwan, alias Jack Sheppard,
toe prince or. tne northwestern i higbway--

' wwiw iwuuu Kiuuug mo xig xxorn
Mountains. He escaped from the sheriff
some time ago, while handcuffed, and was

unugufc .iitirwania. ne oiea irom star--
- ... wauw.icu LvuuiHuu irniBlllred him from procuring food. A knife and

.i vi,u buo vii.miwni sniiiiv were
found beside him.

Bank Robbery.
San Antonio, Texas, Not. 31 A bold

robbery occurred here between the hours
ot two and four o'clock this morning. Tha
large groo-r- y store of Jacob Dilling was en-
tered and the safe burglarized of 2,000 in
oaBh and about $1,000 worth of promissory
notes. Dilling's store is within half a block
of police headquarters. The burglarsdrilied
a bole in the safe door, and after rifling tha
safe deliberately made their exit via tba
trout entrance.

Death of Charles Francis Adams, Sr. ,

Boston, Not. 31. The Hon. Charles
Francis Adams, sr., died at 8:90 a. m. to-

day at his residence in this city. He had
suffered for some five years with braia
trouble, arising from overtaxing bis brain
in the literary work npon which he was
engaged. He was tbs third son of John
Quiney Adams, and was born In Boston
August ltl, loo7.

Fenian Martyrs.
Dublin, Not. 31. The anniversary of tba

execution of Allan Larkin and O'Brien, at
Manchester, in 1867, was observe 1 here to-

day. A procession marched to Glasnevin
Cemetery, where wre ths were placed np-
on tbe graves of the martyrs. Other Fen-
ian monuments were visited, including
that of O'Donnell, the slayer of Carey, the
Phoenix Park informer.

Bail Money tor Fotheringham.
Bedalia, Mo., Nov. 21. It is learned

definitely that the friends of David Foth-Ingha-

the Adams Express messenger,
who is suspected of complicity in the rob-
bery, have completed arrangements for
securing his release on bond, bis the amount
what it may. The bondsmen will be busi-
ness men of Bt Louis, Bedalia and Rich-hil-l.

'
A Professor's Mishap.

New Haven, Ct., Not. 31. While Dr.
Barbour, of the Peabody Museum at New
Haven, was experimenting with soma
newly received ostrich eggs, one of them
exp'oded with such force as to shake tha
room and knock tbe Professor senseless to
the floor. The egg was eighteen inches in
circumference.

Diphtheria Scare.
Isrpehino, Mien., Nov. 21. On account

of the diphtheria epidemic all dances and
public meetings have been prohibited. Tha
schools have been closed and no services
were held in the churches by order
of the board of health.

Our Navy.

Washington, Vov. 31. According to tha
report of tbe Chief of the Bureau of Con-

struction and Repairs of ths Navy, ths
number of serviceable vessels has boon re-

duced to two first-rat- ten second rate,
twenty third-rate- , and seven fourth-rat- e

vessels, the latter including two torpedo
rams. .

; Cardinal Jacobin! Resigns.
Rome. Nov. 21. Cardiual Jaoobini, Papal

Secretary of State, on the plea of ill health
has asked the Pope to accept his resigna-
tion. It is known that tbe Cardinal suffers
from incipient dropav, but the chief cause
of bis dosire to is the approach of
d fuou'iy lh ibe y .ilpau"


